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an evil thing has happened. It is said that in a mountain vil-
lage a doctor has made an image of the Bwana. This image
contains hair from the face of the Bwana. It is made of wax
and clay."'
cAnd then?5
eThen the Bwana was angry. For it is well known that he
destroys his hair and the nails he cuts from his hands and feet.
He did not believe me. So I told him how it was done. I
said that when he took the hairs from his face in the room
where he washes, it goes down the little pipe that runs out
into the garden, and that it was here that the hair had been
collected by a servant of Entobo. Then he fell into a very
great rage. His face became red and swelled. He made as if
to strike me, but I ran.'
cHe was frightened?'
'Bwana, he was frightened. Why else would he have raged?'
cAnd Entobo works upon the figure?'
cHe works, Bwana. He has made many of them.3
'And the Bwana who lives by the digging boat knows that
he works?'
'He knows... all men know. They watch him out of the
corners of their eyes.'
Bentmck was silent. It might work. Anyway, it could do
no harm. Marais, if he lost even the smallest amount of
confidence in himself, might make a mistake: might forget
something. The funny part was that he did not really know
that Marais was in this business. It was only a hunch.
The boy went on. 'And the business of the other is done
also. It has been arranged.'
Bentinck looked at the native. 'Take this message to Entobo
the doctor. Give him greetings, thanks, and farewell from the
"hunter of medicine." Say he goes to the land of spirits; that
you have seen him; that he departs and in departing gives
greetings and thanks.5
'I hear the Bwana. It shall be done/